Thurtell and Hunt,

The Lord declar'd, " Thou shalt not kill "

(From Sinai's flaming head),
" For whoso5er man's blood doth spill,

By man shall his be shed.;'
Vain is the thought for cruel men,

To think from HIM to fly,
Where could they go?    Where could they run

From His all-seeing eye?

What thoj the murderer whets his knife

The innocent to slay;
GOD sees as well in darkest night

As in the shining day,
And though conceal'd in caverns deep,

Hid from all human sight,
His power GO'Uld make the dead to speak

To bring such deeds to light.

And thus the LORD'S avenging hand

Did so make things fall out,
That Thurtell, Hunt, and Probert were

Suspected without doubt;
To prison they were sent with speed,

Where Hunt made speedily
A full confession of this deed,

And where the corpse did lie.

To Elstree he did them conduct,

Where stands a marshy pond,
And there concealed in a sack

The body it was found.
To Elstree Js church it was 'convey'd,

And in the dead of night,
Within the silent grave was laid,

Most solemn was the sight.

PART FOURTH.

But Thurtell he denied the crime,

And stoutly did maintain
That neither judge nor jury could

Convict him of the same.
But all his boasting proved in vain,

His guilt appear *d so clear,
That none a doubt could entertain

But that he murder7d Weare.
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